that the irregulars were hard on our heels   I'm very glad
I got here  Could I go and have a rest?'
'Out of the question/ replied the colonel cTake your
men to the station, and then come and see me 9
All along the platform, in the waiting-room, on the
track, soldiers had settled down, standing, sitting, lying
beside their haversacks They looked as though they
wouldn't stir even if a train came along Only a few
officers were busy They made their way through the
crowd of soldiers, leaving a click of spurs in their wake
A sentry was posted outside the telegraph office He let
nobody in
Zabiakin watched Chernov pass, with his black beard
framing his smiling lips He's the luck of the devil, that
fellow, Zabiakin said to himself
Evening fell The sky was empty The storks had
settled on the ponds
A little officer, stout and squat, hurried up to
Laurenz
'Colonel,' he asked, 'what are we to do with the two
Jews?'
Time enough, Burdukovski,' said Laurenz 'We'll see
about them later'
There was a drumming in the air A plane was flying
towards Dauria
'So I'm back m time,' exclaimed the pilot, as he looked
down at the ground
Below him Dauria, with its station, its banacks, and its
hutments, looked tiny To east and west, as far as the eye
could reach, ran two parallel lines, gleaming like ice
the Transbaikahan railway The plane started coming
down The station showed up, a big khaki blotch As the
plane came lower still, the grey-green surface became
covered with little reddish rounds soldiers looking up at
the plane coming to earth
The observer jumped down to the ground, and hurried
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